food and treasure of England, to the great delight and glory of the nation."
Many years now passed by without an odd male child; and they would have remained in total ignorance of what was passing in the old world but for an accident which never before had happened on these shores. King Arthur and his Knights and Ladies were leading the midnight revelry, in company with Bacchus and Pan in the royal palace, careless of the roar of the midnight storm; when the butler Bedevere entered and informed them that a vessel had been cast away on the shore, and that only one person had escaped, who was soliciting shelter and refreshment. "Refresh him," said King Arthur, "then bring him in and let us see him." "I will soon set him to rights," said Bacchus. All eyes were fixed on the door, and when Bedevere opened it the whole party recoiled in surprise and alarm from the strange apparition that entered. A thin figure, in a close suit of black, which stuck to him the closer from being wet through with salt water; a face artificially stretched into preposterous elongation; eyes of which little more than the whites were visible; long straight hair that hung like ends of black rope on each side of a hollow and saffron-coloured face, compounded altogether such a phenomenon aslf; that they were always [181] .ging and am only half acquainted with that genius and those powers, whose application I should consider myself rash and impertinent in criticising, did I not conceive that frankness and justice demand it.obhouse (Lord Broughton) who had travelled in Greece with Byron at the very time Peacock was making his modest tours in England, Scotland and Wales.
